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CHAPTER XXI|ll.—Continued,

The female mind pald no attention
to the disgression Lucy had long
ago, fAnally If unconsciously, put her |
father's personality lts rlp:lu|
plaee

“Father, 18 the
and nlone in this country?

“Poor—yes, 1 fancy—I am guite cer
taln, in fact. Alone—that depends
The authoritles of Norfolk recelved
him with some distinction, the Herald
ptates, but up at the inn

one would conclude that was an
invited »f ir great
houses

lnto

prince really poor |

he 8 putting
hie
at

RUest many

Loy bird meross to the

fireplact mt up to eith
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Hove Thurnder saddled. and
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er #lde of the colonel s [Ace
quick!
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tion should
Why hasn't Cousin

naked him to Drandon
Shirley, and

what do

have to lodge at inn
And
people  at
by not
ler Vir
ginian hosplitality be stained. We will
ask him You will ride to Norfolk
onee, will you not, father dear?
The touch on his cheek was plens-
ant (o the vain and affectionnte mnan,
but the spirit of the girl's epeech, the
suggestion of the courtesy due from
him as a reigning prince, to this other
prince forlorn and exiled, this was |
pleasanter. He pursued his lips and
gmiled down I
“Out of the mouth of babes,” he re |
marked, and drew higs brows lrr_.g--th.-r'
a8 If under stress of large machinery
behind them “My little girl, _\'-m|
have rather a sensible ldea [ had |
overlooked before, that'—he cleared |
hig throat and black Aaron standing |
tray in hand ncross the room, Jumaped
and rolled his eyesn—"that,” he <'n||I'II|-|
ued, “s man of my importance has du
ties of hospltality, even to a foreigner |
who comes without into |
the country."” '
“Aaron, tell Sambo to saddle Thun-
der,” he ordered
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Prince Louls, in his dingy parlor at
the inn, looked at his visitor from be-
tween half-shut eyelids, and measured
him, soul and body He considersd
the invitatlon for o silent moment
This was one of the greal mon of the
country. The prinee had
heard his name and the name of his
historic home. It wan well to have
Infloential friends particular]y
o awnited as he had
his uncleo, Joseph Dona
the America
hich he had asked
dayn at

do no harm
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| stirring already

-] v

at the step of lively
April on the threshold. © The air was
shinrp, and nippod at the prinee's fin-
gers and but it was exhiluration
to be across horse and the
exilo's spirit—the hardened heart
which failure and misfortune
broke t1ll It hroke forever at
Kriew  buoy That
the ¢ of
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hins Hampton
i
the Lord Harry, | believe gshe expects
sir—1 b
and the colonel lnugh
and loudly and heartily. It was as good
a Joke ag he had aver made

And

ment roge a

to see you fly in with wings

lieve she does,

them, at that mo
stately picture A
large old house, bullt of dark red brick
brought from England, towered sud
denly from out of the bare trees of (ts
park like a monument of calm hos-
pitality. Its steep roof was set with
dormer windows; its copings and lts
casements were white stone, a white
stone terrace stretched befors it At |
one front, as they ecame, was the car
rivge entrance, and the squares of a
formal English garden, walled with
x hedges, lay sleeping before Lhe
igtime; at the opposite side a

fde lawn fell to & masslve brick wall
spaced with stone pillars
grounds from the
Colonel
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Hampton gazed
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CHAPTER XXIV
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On the morning of the day of
April, 1837, Prince Louls Napoleon

W,
Honaparte stood at this window, star

first

He Connidered the Invitation for a Si-
lent Moment,

ing at brown fields and trying to trace
u likeness between this world
and the anclent country which he call
ed his: France, where,
seven yeurs old, he had been allowed
to gpend hut a fow weeks Franece,
which had freshly exiled him: Frande,
the thought of which ruled him he
meant one day to rule her; for
woas vating Lo
Awnys,

new

eince he was

ns
Frunee
hedrt out
of miles

whom hwe
day

his
e
her
He recalled the happy life at Aren
enberg, In Bwitzerland, and the work
and soldierly training which |
inted, in the boy's mind,
Franes—a servico which |
that time mean sovereign '
|
|
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nnel HITES
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o one
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the Duke Helchxtadt, Na
alive and the hend
Hotinparte He
thought carser, his and
his hrother's  together,
with the Itallan invurgents agsinst the
Austriaus, and the lonely man's heart
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| Inndlord
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longed for his own people as b '.H-nII
thni of exciloment
ending with the older
death at Forll und his own
Harrow escape from onpture

What n he eried
togsing up his hands with French dem
us the
to him of the days in Ancona when he
Iny ut death's door, hidden o the very
room next that of the Austrian gen-
eral, saved only At last by the mar
velous mother's wit and courage. The
journey through Italy to France, that
witsd dramua enough for one life. Ree
ognleed at every turn, betrayed never,
and ending with—Prince Louls smiled
hizx slow dim smile—a Atting ending
Indeed to duys whose every minute
was adventure,. He thought of the
of the inn, the old cavalry
mun; the young Frenchman—bHeaupre

thut was the It was set in his
had tenaclous
sinee of 1824
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been thinking

defeoren the door

Put
dences happen In lives as well as on

sonunded LAty

the room pict uresgue
thera
he
in!
and Aaron

white-eyebulled

in lLoula
was _more than
called sharply
The BW
white-aproned
in It
Marse Prince,”” he stated with n dig
nity of serylee which crowned heads
could not daunt, Marse sen
bring you dis hyer Marse Hopray.'
A light figure stepped before the
black and white of Anron, and halted,
und bowed profoundly. The light from
the window shone on his face and the
dark immense eyes that lifted toward
Prince Louls, and for & moment he
stared, puzzled. Was he in the pres
ent? Surely this man was part of the
past which he had been reviewlng
Surely he had played & role in the
prince’'s history—where? With =
flashing- thought into the years he
Knew
“Mon ami!” erled Louls Ponaparte
and sprang forward and stretched out
both hands, his royalty forgotten in
the delight of weeing a face which re
Jelled yvouth and his mother

Francois

stage Napoleon s
Eutrez!

Come

one
und then
door ang slowly

nnd

“ole me

his
ind
al

hands

two minputes later,

bursting with loy

the pr1
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looked for
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1 not

:-T'_|'lf1 i
impbriing
caught

ANcols

a joylul bit of news
mae
briefly his story of the

in prison, of the desperite
the and
his wrecked health
Through the
counit shone the unconquernble French
Another thing there
Frenchman and a Donaparte
full to see—that the thought
his service to the house of Hona-
parte had been a sustalning pride,
arfl the hope of future service an In-
gpiring hope
Superstition and gratitude laid hold
together on the prinee's troubled
mind. He threw himself back Into
Colonel Hampton's leather arm-chair,
throne-llke In impressiveness and size;
the mask of impassivity closed on his
colorless featues.
‘Sit there, Monsleur,
“and tell me your life.”
Simply, yet dramatically as was his
gift, the young man went over the
tale which he had told to Lucy Hamp-
ton, that and more. And the prince
listened to every word. He, too, had
the French sensltiveness to theatrical
effect, and his overwrought imagina-
tion secmed to see the hand of deatlny
viglbly joining this story to his. Here
was a legacy from Napoleon;, an in
strument created by his unele, which
he, the helr, should use, There was
a long sllence when Francols had fin-
lshed, and Louls’ deap-plteched voice
broke 1t
One

Fescie VOYage to

America, of not

ac-

resstablished
EnleLy. Wias
which a
could not

of

he ordered,

day perhaps a marshal of
France under another Bonaparte,' ™ he
repeated thoughtfully “It was the
necolade, the old right of rovality,”
and gaged, if reflecting, at the other
man's face

Huelghtened color told how much It

i

the sword which §

meant to Francols Beaupre to
those words spoken by the pripce
“My prince, | will tell you—though
miny be of lHttle moment to know—
that it Is pot for my own advanoe
t that | eare. It I8 the truth that
1 would throw nwnay hundred lives
the house of Non
pparie role It is only mo, 1
belteve, that Frauce can become grost
more. We need heroes to lead
Frenehmen, not  shopkeeper
kings such as Louls Phlllippe: if It has
hero the nation joses cournge,
Its Interest In national lfe. Bul
the very name of Napoleon s Inspirs
it pricka the blood; an monarch
that nume on France's throne, and
our country will wake, will ive, You,
my prince, are the hope of the houss
of Napuoleon."
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h oo qulek etep forward he threw
bis knoees befors qulet
in the thronedike ¢halr; ha gele.

prince’s and. haad bent,
Kissed It T'here was &
line of ecoloy in sach cheek us his face
lrted, and his shot
with a tear

"It 1

on Lhe
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with passion

brilllant look was

muy die believing that T have

helped to win your throne, 1 shall die |

In bhappiness.’

Prinee Louls had his mother's warm
heart, and this went o it. He put his
hand the other’'s shoulder, famlil
larly as if the two were equals, Kins
e

on

The brotherly touch on Francols'
shoulder was withdrawn, and with gen
tle dignity, with a glance, the prince
Hited bhim to hig feet, and Francols
stood happy, dazed. befors him. He
found hims«lf telling his plans, his
methods, his efforts to fit himsel! for
the that might the
Wiy

usefulness be on

“1 have studied enormously
All known books
ull 1 could borr
ni studied. Ahl, yox 1 kn
things.'

warlll

steal |

prince on
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these
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tary educuatior A r of
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uppl

“Mon Ami," Cried Louis Bonaparte.

cation and absorption bevond
men in Burope, let the gleam of a
emile escape. He lstened with close
attenition while Francols told of his
organization of the vouth of the neigh.
borhood Into & cavalry company, and
of their drill twice a8 woek

“And the
steur?’

Francols smiled
wise smile

most

you are captain Mon-
a crafty, worldly.
or perhaps it was as if a
child would seem crafty and worldly
No, my prince,” he answered
shuking his head sagely. “That
bist I mm little knd
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wise

not be ywn, a for
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©eryv one
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loves Henry brother.”

As a brother!” the §
consideringly “Yes
lind Mademolselle Lucy of
disposition.”

Bevond words, charm
Ing." Francols answerad steadily, and
fHushed a llttle. He felt himself belng
With that the myste-
rious, keen mind of the prince leaped.
it seemed, a world-wide chasm. *“That
most winning little girl of the ruined
chatean of Vieques—our playmate
Allxe—you remember how she stated,
I am Alixe,' and was at once ship
wrecked with embarrassment?’

“1 remember,” Franeois sald shortly,
and was conscious that he breathed
gquickly and that his throat was dry,
and that the prince knew of both trou-
bles

“Is  she still ‘Alixe'—the same
Alixe?" inquired the prince, turning os-
tentatiously to the window. “Has she
grown up as sweet and fresh and bril-
llant a fNower as the rosebud prom-
ised T

Francols, bearing his own heart
beat, attempted to answer In a par
ticularly casunl manner, which s a dif-
ficult and sophisticated trick. He fall
ed at It. “They wsay—I think—she
has—oh, but yes, and—1 think"'—he
stammered and the prince cut short
his sufferings. “Ah, yes! 1 see that
It s with you, an with Monsieur Hen-
ry, & case of devoted brotherhood. You
love her as a brother—you will not
boast of her. 4

“You have done well, Chevaller
PBesupre. You have done so well that
when the time s ripe agaln—Iit will
not be long-—for Strasburg must be
wiped out In suecess—that | shall send
for you to help me, and 1 shall know
thut you will be ready i thint
the star which leads Is the
only light which shines It
holds your undivided Chevaller

I am right?”

Francols turned his
ing face toward the
with a feeling which swept over him:
for o moment he did not answer
he sapoke in a low tone

“When a knlght old
wont to battle,” he pald wOre on
his helmet the badee of his lady and
carried the thought of her ln his heart
A man fighta better so”

And the sllent prince undemtood
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! CHAPTER XXw.

How Lucy Told.

prince was Fhere had
festivities and formalities, graat
dinners, gatherings of the Virginia no
bility to do honor to his highness at
Hoanoke house and elsewhere; every-
where the Chevaller Bepupre had been
distinguished by his highness' most
tusrked favor. And Lucy Hampton's
eves hud =hone with quiet delight to
gee It and to see the effect on her fa
ther. For the colonel, confused in his
mind as to how It might be true, re-
luctantly acknowledged that there
must be romething of importance
about this Chevalier Beaupre, that a
prinee should treat him as a8 hrother
He belleved that it would be best to
trent him—he also—at least as a gen-
tleman. So the French lessons were
continued and the Jefferson troop was
encoursged, and Francols was asked
1o Roanoke houses. And us the
months tried with every
thoughtful and considerate offort
express 1o the little lady the
1 the goodness
mibled
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irty Hamj st e Lo
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Into heart
thought

his own Innocencs,

Go-
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ROIing hon
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advice
him

much

Norfolk

Agiinst
warned
well or strong, that
Iife the mild Vie
ginia climate should be continued per
hapa for VEaArs bifore he
went back to the agltatlon and effort
of a Honapurtist agent in Franee, But
he could not walt: he
| home, his motler, his father, and all
faces, e longed Lo
whateh the black lashes curl upward
from the blue of Allxe's eyes He
longed to hear her clear volee with
its boylsh note of courage. It would
put new life into him, that volce. It
was seven yvears now and more singe
he had left them all at a day's notice
to go to Pletro In Haly—to a living
death of five years, to many undream-
ed of happenings. The fever was on
him and he must go home

There was to be a celebration
the new and very fashionable cavalry
troop of which Francols was the un-
ofMcial backbone and author. In the
great grassy paddock aut Bayly's Folly
the proud mother of eighteen-vear-old
Caperton Payvly—first lleutenant, and
the most finished horseman in the Vi
had invited the gentry
feast with her and
friends show

doctor
not vet
door

e was

the out-of in

two

maonrs

the unforgotten

E i country
from mile

o wald

ths

8 about to

h her son and his
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placed in & manner of ring
. "Thi 1§ very close (o the
sufd Lucy Hump
bird and wate!
placed the bars
und turned sharp and
might go over. And

| sleep

negrocs
fured
foolish, he
Is
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W its
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“Lacy, ¥ou are a grondmoths
Clifford
other girl—threw at her
like them all to ride in wadded
dreasing gowns, and to have wall
padded with cotton batting to guard
them.” And Lucy smiled and believed
herself overcautious,
The exclited horses came dancing up
the barriers and lifted and were
over, with or without rapping, but not
one, for the first round, refusing
Then the bars were raised six inches;
glx Inches in midalr ls a large space
when one must jump It Caperton
Bayly went at it first; his mother
watched breathless as he flew for.
ward, sitting erect, intense, his young
eyes glenming
horse Traveler, and over the next and
the next—all of them; but the white
heels had struck the top bar twice—
the beautiful, spirited performance
was not perfect Harry Hampton
came next; all of the kindly multitude
gnzed engerly, hoping that the boy to
whom life had given lesa than the
others might win this honor he want-
ed. The first bare without rapping;
the second; and a suppressed sound of
gatisfaction, which might soon be a
great roar of pleasure, bummed over
the field, Black Hawk came rushing,
snorting, pulling up to the third jump,
the jump where Lucy stood. And as
he came a little girl, high in a car
ringe, a charlot as one sald then, flour-
Ished her scarlet parasol in the alr,
and lost hold of It, and It fAew like a
huge red bird Into the
to the hurdle. Apd Black Hawk,
strung the highest point of his
thoroughbred nerven, saw, and a hor
ror of the Numing Heing thing, as It
seemed, caught him, and he swerved
the bar and bolted—Dbolted stralght
for the steep slope
A Eusp wont up from the three
dred, four huudred peopl the
was dusghing to death;
every muscle
| W
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would
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was posted near the head of the
| #lope, not twenty yards from the bur-

dle, to be at hand in any contingenoy.
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||-f.»r Gaszette,

Aquarells, |

|of Burns’ poems and better known as

When
put

Harry's horse boited touch
Aquarells  Into Like o
line of brown light she dashed at right
sugles to the runaway-—u line
to Intercept the lHoe of Hlack
flight. There was sllence over
fleld—one sacond poconds
lines shot to the anple=then It came
-the shook they awalted

Black Hawk, rushlung, saw the other
coming and swerved at the lust mo-
ment—too laty. The animals collided,
not with fuli force, yet for a moment
it looked like nothing but death for
riders and mounts Harry Hawmpton
was thrown backward to the jevel
fleld; Black Hawk galloped off, frantic
and unhurt, across it; Aquarelle, one
saw, lay on the very edge of the drop
und was serambling to her feet with
livelilness enough to assure her safe-
ty: of Francols there no slgn. In
half a minute the breathless still
crowd was In an uproar, and a bhun-
dred wire Jostling one another
to reach the of the accldent

It was two minutes,

On
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drawn
Hawk's
the

two tha

was

men
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perhaps, wmlore

with

Jack
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heels, with
Harry Wise and doner
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. negro boy
Lidttleton
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sometimes for a lurge ev
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volition, Uy

sCiou an

eimple and Imperative ae a bird's In-

had slipped
and flown
down over the

ptinet o whield her young
her Bluebird
pcross the and
gteap bank till she found herself hold.
dark head

and heard her own voies saying words

fromn horse

leyel
ing KFrancols’ In her arius
she had never sald even to hersell
=5 you, 1 you,”" #&he
and If all the world heard ghe
or care. There was no world
her that minute but the man
Iving with his head against her heasrt
dead it might be, but dead or alive,
deareat L you love
you,” she repeated
rushing out of her In the words
With that the lominous great eves
opened, and Francols was looking at
her, and ghe knew that he had heard
And then the training of a lifetime, of
centurles, Aooded back into her, and
womanly reticence and maldenly
shame and the feelings and attitude
which are not primeval, as she had
been primeval for that one mad mo-
ment. She drew back as she felt him

said,
did not

love love
know

for at

love love vou

as If the soul were

| trying to lift himself, and left him free

and was on her feet, and then with a
shock she was aware of another prea-
ence: turning she looked up into the
angry glow of her cousin's evee. He
was not looking at her, but at the man
who, dazed, hurt, was trying palofully
to pull himself wp. Harry Hampton
glared at him
"Wa  will

pettle this later,” ha

and |

ols had |

brought out throug!
I can ki you"

Shame!"”

his teeth, “I hope
And Lucy eried out
‘He

has just

she cried
Saved]

Damn him!
1 do
I hate

vour
Harry Hampton
at his

hinds
Lramn

nim * OF BAYIDE me

And Fruncois, clutching ¢

s reeling wout him

for all by Calumet.

For dally use in millions of kitchens has

proved that Calumet is highest not only in

uality but in leavening pocver as well—un-
Lii.lnu' in results—pure to the ex

wonderfully economical in use. Ask your

grocer, And try Calumet next bake day,

Received Highest Awards

You dan't save messy whea yea buy cheap or big-con

baking powder. Dos't ba misled.  Bay Calumetl. '

wora resnemical - mern wheletome— gives best resalts,
t s fur saperiar to sonr mille and soda.

Constipation
Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief—Permanent Cure

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS never

fuil. Purely vegeta-

ble — act surely

but gently on

the liver.

Stop after

dinner dis-

tress—cure

indigestion,

improve the complexion, brighten the eyves.

| SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

She Found Herself Holding Francols'
Dark Head in HMer Arms.

overy one far too preoccupled with
help for the hero to remark Harry
Hampton's grim humor.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Bobble Burns' Granddaughter,

An action has been entered in Dum-
fries sheriff court by Miss Annle Beck.
ett Burns of Cheltenham, the only sur
viving granddaughter of the Beottish
poet, ¢laiming “to have herselfl, as the
nearest of kin, declared executrix of
eertain hitherto unconfirmed personal
estate of the sald Robert Burns.” This
is & sequel to the recent announee
ment that the Liverpool Athenacum
hand sold for £5,000 the two volumes

the Glenriddell manuscripts, and that

they were lkely to go to
announcement which

America, &n
brought strong

| protests from Lord Hoseberry, Dr, Wil- |

liam Wallnee and others.—Westmin- |

Old Ameriean Coains,
Robert Morris, the financter of the
Confederation, in 1784
!I
that
On
Marris

renlily

enrly preanged
strike off |
cotld ba
April 2

some
the

with Benlamin Dudley

I paitern places
Ere

Hvered 4

befora oon
e

which wers

placed
tdley

JAPCER, iT

coin siruck bhaving the name

T'hey Ll
the mark

colin ruck

mint were some

Genuine must bear Signature
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An Economical Man.

"We can't finish Europe.
cost entirely too much.'

“We gotta finish It. 1 ain't golng

to let this $4 guide book go to wasto.”

It will

To Pipe Smokers

THLWING on SMDN

TOBACCO

We Are Independent

and have no ooe to please but our cus-

tomers. We have beon making high-
grade smoking tobaccs for more than
hall a century and ““Wild Fruoit" is our
best offort. It s Union Made, Packod
in five cont foll packages, temn oent
clith pouches, eight and alxteen ounce
tive. Premium coupons in all packages,
Should you fail to find the “Wild Fruit™
in your deaier’s stock, send us five
cenis in postage stamps and we
will mall you sn original package.

Joo.J.Bagley & Co., Detroit, Mich,




